gentlemen of those dayes of Sit Philip, so famous for men
at Armes, that 'twas then held as a great disgrace for a young
Cavalier to be seen riding in the street in a Coach, as it would
now for such a one to be seen in the streetes in a Petticoate and
Wastcoate. So much in the fashion of the times nowe altered.

He niaried the daughter of Sir Francis Walsingham, Principall
Secretary of Estate (I thinke his only child) whom he loved very
well: in so much that having received some shott or wound
in the Warres in the Lowe-countreys (where he had command
of the Ramikins, I thinke) he would not (contrary to the injunc-
tion of his Physitians and chirurgions) forbeare his carnall
knowledge of her, which cost him his life; upon which
occasion there were some roguish verses made.

His body was putt in a leaden coffin (which, after the firing
of Paule's, I myselfe sawe) and with wonderful greate state
was caried to St. Paules church, where he was buried in our
Ladie's ChapeLL There solempnized this Funerall all the
Nobility and great Officers of Court; all the Judges and Serjeants
at Lawe; all the Soldiers and Commanders and Gentry that
were in London ; the Lord Mayer and Aldermen, and Livery-
men. His body was borne on men's shoulders (perhaps 'twas
a false coffin).

When I was a boy 9 yeares old, I was with my father at
one Mr. Singleton's an Alderman and Wollen-draper in
Glocester, who had in his parlour over the Chimney, the whole
description of the Funerall, engraved and printed on papers
pasted together, which at length was, I beleeve, the length of
the room at least; but he had contrived it to be turned upon
two Pinnes, that turning one of them made the figures march
all in order. It did make such a strong impression on my
tender Phantasy that I remember it as if it were but yesterday.
I could never see it elsewhere. The house is in the great long
street, over against the high steeple, and 'tis likely it remaines
there still. *Tis pitty it is not re-donne.
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